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So you made, my Dear Mac
Horizontal your back For some minutes to please an old King,
As John Bull, sure you felt
To have knuckled or knelt A very humiliating thing.
Then we're told my Dear Lord
Of that sweet pretty word Hy-ny-en^ to soothe all your cares
Faniquoi no more
As we were heretofore How sweet are these words to our ears.
So invincible Will
Our Minister still Will tell our astonished nation
That truly ad hoc
To be a Peacock Must save us from humiliation
With his usual ease
He will say the Chinese Call'd us English White Devils till now
But now Gentlemen
We are called Hy ny en Which means a fine peacock I vow
Yet I must believe
That in his large sleeve The Emperor hoaxed us so well
That he said, tho' in jest
He thought it was best You should go before the leaves fell2
1 Thirty mandarins waited on Lord M. a few days previous to his departure from Canton, to inform him. that till then the Chinese had called the English Faniquoi, which signifies White Devils, but in future they should be called Hy ny en, which means a Peacock. This honour and advantage must satisfy the English nation and the East India Company for all the expense and trouble of Lord M.'s embassy.
* The Emperor preferred seeing the peacock's tail to his head, and was in haste Hy ny en should turn his back upon his kingdom, and actually sent Lord Macartney word that his health was so precious he feared it would be affected if he stayed till the leaves fell.at is writ by thee,
